POSTSCRIPT                                igg

I did not fancy the idea of returning to work that I had left twelve
years ago.

But my wife took another view. She particularly admired my
work for education and pressed on me that I ought to carry on the
tradition of my old colleague, the Rev. Stewart Headlam. Pressure
came from unexpected quarters. More than one educationist
of note told me that there was great work waiting for me at County
Hall if I could get elected there.

Then I received a petition, signed by Bethnal Green electors,
begging me to be their candidate. I still hesitated. There was
little prospect of other Liberal candidates standing in London for the
L.C.C,, while both Labour and Conservatives were contesting most
constituencies.

There are two divisions of Bethnal Green, and it did not seem
sense to contest the South-West Division if the North-East was not
fought.

The date of the election was 7th March, 1946. About
Christmas I decided to accept the invitation on two conditions,
first, that I could find a suitable candidate to stand with me, and
secondly, that two good candidates were found for the neighbouring
constituency.

Both were fulfilled. During the General Election I was brought
in contact with a Captain Edward Martell, one of the few purposeful
men that the party has recently thrown up. He was obviously a
born organiser and, what is more, he was a convinced Liberal, not
too common a combination these days. After the debacle of July
1945, the Liberal candidates got together and reformed their
association, electing me as president and Martell as honorary
secretary. I asked him if he would stand with me for the L.G.C.,
and he characteristically replied, "Yes, if you will, I will." That
clinched it as far as he was concerned. There was still two suitable
men required to fight North-East Bethnal Green. Many years
ago a Mr. Roberts had fought Horatio Bottomley when he
was at the height of his power in South Hackney, and no one would
stand up to him. He was then an assistant teacher in a Bethnal
Green school and afterwards became head of a North London
Literary Institute. He had retired and I heard he was thirsting
for a fight with Labour. I approached him and he promptly
accepted an invitation to contest North-East Bethnal Green for the
L,C.C. I found a good colleague to stand with him, a Mr. Jolra
Ellis, who was Liberal candidate at Dulwich at the last parEameatary
election, and who is interested in public health.

And so our team was fixed up and, as it turned out, they gave a
very good account of themselves.

I need not record the details of the fight: they conformed in